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THE SHOWER
WATERS above! eternal springs!
The dew that silvers the Dove's wings!
0 welcome, welcome to the sad!
Give dry dust drink; drink that makes glad!
Many fair ev'nings, many flowers
Sweetened with rich and gentle showers,
Have I enjoyed, and down have run
Many a fine and shining sun;
But never, till this happy hour.
Was blest with such an evening-shower!
From THE WATER-FALL
WITH what deep murmurs through time's silent stealth Doth thy transparent, cool and watery wealth
Here flowing fall,
And chide, and call, As if his liquid loose retinue staid Lingering, and were of this steep place afraid. . . ,I622-I695              HENRY   V A UGH AX
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